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The Sacred Head of the Miraculous Crucifix 
of Limpias, Spain. 

Since March 30, 1919, hundreds, yea, thousands of every rank and age have 
witnessed the wonderful apparitions on this holy Crucifix. The Holy Christ of Limpias 
assumes life, suffers and dies anew on the Cross, just as it happened on Calvary: Now 
He moves His grief-filled eyes, now His thorn-crowned head in various directions, now 
His parched and burning lips. The expression on His Divine countenance changes in 
a manner that moves one to tears, turning from the ordinary color to purple, then to 
ashy-gray and the pallor of death. Cold perspiration covers the body. Bright red Blood 
oozes from the Wounds, especially from beneath the cruel crown of thorns, and trickles 
down upon His face, shoulders and breast. The parted lips show the mouth filled with 
foam and Blood, and at times a fresh stream gushes forth from the sacred Wound of 


His side. 
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The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain. 





LIMPIAS, a village of about 1500 inhabitants, is beautifully 
situated in the north of Spain on the Gulf of Vizcaya. Since 
March 30, 1919, numerous pilgrims have directed their steps 
toward this secluded town, and we are told that during the 
past year alone, it has been visited by more than 200,000 persons 
from all parts of Spain. What is the object that draws these 
devout pilgrims? The ancient church of Limpias, dating from 
the fifteenth century, with its celebrated Crucifix above the 
high altar, called El santo Cristo de la. Agonia — The Holy 
Christ of the Agony. The extraordinary signs and wonderful 
apparitions of this Crucifix which are continually being wit- 
nessed by persons of every rank and age, keep the Spanish 
people, both believers and unbelievers, in a state of intense 
religious suspense. 

The Crucifix itself cannot be classed as a special work of art. 
Nevertheless, the expression of our dying Savior is most 
elevating. It cannot fail to inspire one with devotion and 
sympathy, as may be judged from the accompanying reproduc- 
tion of the Image. Quite a history is woven around this 
Crucifix. About the middle of the eighteenth century, it was 
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in possession of Piedra Bernales, a wealthy and esteemed 
gentleman who lived in Cadiz, a city on the seacoast, but who 
had been born at Limpias. About this time, Cadiz was in 
danger of being swallowed up by the sea. The salty waves 
had gone far beyond their usual boundaries. Already they licked 
the walls and nearest dwellings of the city, announcing ruin 
and destruction. 

Earthly help could no longer be expected by the terror- 
stricken inhabitants, so they took refuge to God, the almighty 
Ruler of the sea. With the religious pictures and statues that 
were honored with special veneration, they held a procession 
of supplication through the endangered sections of the city. It 
was in vain. Raging and roaring, the mighty waves rolled 
ever nearer and nearer. 

In this extremity, old and young, lords and peasants, ad- 
vanced in another procession toward the raging billows. This 
time the procession was led by some strong men who carried 
the above-mentioned Crucifix. With it they courageously 
pressed forward as far as possible into the angry sea, and set 
it up in the midst of the waters. Lo! the foaming billows 
suddenly recede. Still more emboldened by this, they press on 
farther and farther with the Cross, and ever farther and far- 
ther retires the sea, obeying its Lord and Creator. “Miracle, 
a miracle!” cries the multitude amid tears of gratitude and 
amazement. The rejoicing of the inhabitants was indescribable. 
All praised and blessed God, their Savior. 

Urged by the people, the civil and ecclesiastical authorities 
of Cadiz begged the owner of the Crucifix to surrender it for 
public veneration, for until then, he had preserved it in his 
private chapel. He complied with this petition in so far that 
he presented the Crucifix to the church of Limpias, his birth- 
place. 

During these long years it has been venerated there in an 
especial manner, and many a poor sinner, at the foot of that 
Cross, has found his way back to God. But miracles so nu- 
merous and visible to so many as has been the case since 
March 30, 1919, have never before been witnessed on the holy 
Crucifix. 


What are the Miracles and Signs of this Crucifix ? 


The answer may be given in a few words: The Holy Christ 
of Limpias assumes life, suffers and dies anew on the Cross, 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 69 


just as it happened on Calvary: Now He moves His grief-filled 
eyes, now His thorn-crowned head in various directions, now 
His parched and burning lips. The expression on His Divine 
countenance changes in a manner that moves one to tears, 
turning from the ordinary color to purple, then to ashy-gray 
and the pallor of death. Cold perspiration covers the body. 
Bright red Blood oozes from the Wounds, especially from 
beneath the cruel crown of thorns, and trickles down upon 
His face, shoulders and breast. The parted lips show the mouth 
filled with foam and Blood, and at times a fresh stream gushes 
forth from the sacred Wound of His side. Unbelievers and 
sinners fall down on their knees, converted. Persons afflicted 
with incurable diseases have been suddenly healed and had their 
petitions granted on turning to the Holy Christ with full 
confidence. 

However, these marvels are not all manifested at the same 
time, nor to all who visit the church, nor always in the same 
manner. The miracles are repeated with astonishing frequency, 
it is true; still at times they do not occur for days. But there 
are always devout worshipers in the church at daytime, since 
that memorable March 30th. These prodigies are witnessed 
especially when the numerous pilgrimages arrive at Limpias. 
Often, hundreds of devout persons behold the wonders on these 
occasions; often, too, they are not observed at all, and still 
more frequently, there are but very few. 

All the miracles refer to the sufferings and agony of our 
Savior dying on the Cross. Many persons see one or several 
features of this sad spectacle. Some, especially doctors and 
medical students, are favored to behold the entire progress of 
our Lord’s torturous death. Frequently it happens, that from 
different parts of the church, faithful who had never yet seen 
or spoken to one another, simultaneously announce in a loud 
voice the manifestations of the suffering Christ. 

Nearly all the inhabitants of Limpias have been so fortunate 
as to behold the miracle of the Holy Christ. For thirty years, 
their zealous pastor, Rev. Eduardo Miqueli, had vainly fought 
against their religious tepidity and indifference. The Holy 
Christ, however, in a short time has wrought a complete trans- 
formation in their manner of life. Early in the morning they 
devoutly surround the holy Image, and if formerly fifty Sacred 
Hosts lasted for months, now at least 1500 are required in a 
week, according to the pastor’s assertion. 








70 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Weighty Testimonies. 

The truth and authenticity of these extraordinary phenom- 
ena at Limpias is vouched for by weighty testimonies. Many 
esteemed persons of every rank have declared, under oath, to 
have seen these manifestations. A bishop who had seen the 
miracle gave public testimony thereof in a beautiful pastoral, 
directed to his flock. To this testimony are added those of 
several bishops, a great many priests, religious and faithful who 
number hundreds, yea, thousands. 

The great miracles which take place on the Holy Christ 
of Limpias make every true Catholic rejoice, for they are proofs 
of our Savior’s boundless love for us poor children of men. 
These phenomena are a glorious triumph for our holy Cath- 
olic religion and Church. They confound the cold, modernized, 
worldly views of the present-day unbelief which deserves the 
condemnation of heaven. 

Let us, too, look up to Christ crucified who hangs in our 
room, who is enthroned upon the altars of our churches. Let 
that look be full of tender love and unshaken confidence. Mild 
and forgiving, our best, our most loving Friend gazes down 
upon us from the Cross. In the Cross is temporal and eternal. 
salvation. By the Crucifix of Limpias, Christ speaks a language 
so forcible that His voice is audible to all the world, if the 
world will but hear! This voice, this wonder is so penetrating, 
so affecting, that even the greatest sinner is thereby moved 
and converted. 


When and How Did These Wonders Begin 
on the Holy Christ? 


Listen to the words of an experienced missionary, the Rev. 
Gaspar de Cebrones, guardian of the Capuchins of Coruna, 
Spain, who wrote on October 22d of last year: 

“During the last Lenten season, two Capuchin Fathers of 
the monastery of Montehano at Limpias, gave a mission in 
that church in presence of the Holy Christ. Nothing unusual 
was observed during the mission, except a crowding to the 
sermons, and a working of much spiritual good. It was the 
closing day of the mission, March 30th. Father Agatangelus 
was delivering the last sermon. Suddenly, a little girl in the 
front of the church arises and exclaims, ‘Father, the Holy Christ 
is moving, the Holy Christ is looking at me!’ The child was 
quieted, but immediately another, then a third arises, all calling 
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out the same or similar words. Soon a number of grown 
people raise their voices in like manner, — the whole congre- 
gation breaks out in a cry of sorrow and grief for their sins, 
and loudly implores God’s pardon and mercy. The simple words 
of the missionary give way to the magnificent and heart-stirring 
sermon given by our dying Savior Himself in His agony on 
the Cross. 

“Since that day, the manifestations of the living Christ 
(Christo Vivente) in His agonizing state have often been re- 
peated. In consequence, numerous and striking conversions 
have been recorded. Some behold the Holy Christ as He bends 
upon them a look of love which excites in their heart a hitherto 
unknown and tender emotion. Others receive an angry glance, 
which frightens them profoundly. But in each different case, 
the results are salutary in their effect. 

“The Rt. Rev. Bishop of Pinar del Rio was favored by 
seeing the entire progress of our Savior’s agony on the Holy 
Christ. Only with difficulty could he be induced to depart 
from the feet of the venerated Crucifix. The Holy Christ 
reveals Himself especially also to physicians, to weak and un- 
believing persons. All these remarkable phenomena have been 
attested to under oath by bishops, priests, religious, physicians, 
lawyers, soldiers, journalists and university professors. These 
hundreds, yea, thousands of testimonies of men, women and 
children are preserved in the sacristy of the church. 

“The testimonies of physicians and medical students of the 
third, fourth and fifth courses, are drawn up in scientific terms, 
and describe minutely all the phases and degrees of the holy 
agony, just as they beheld it on the Holy Christ.” 

In concluding this communication regarding the miraculous 
Crucifix, the Father Guardian said, “The miracles continue to 
repeat themselves frequently.” 


+ > + + 


The majority of Catholic papers, monthly and weekly 
publications of Spain give accounts of such miracles in nearly 
every edition. 

And the papers of the enemies of the Church, of freethinkers, 
liberals, materialists, socialists, and all the various representa- 
tives of infidelity, what say they? Nothing! First of all, they 
endeavor to silence the matter, according to their usual custom, 
in regard to everything that reminds us of the super- 








72 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


natural. If they find this unavailing, and that the wonderful 
occurrences continue their course, ever enlarge in their circles, 
ever bring back more persons to God and confirm them in the 
Catholic faith, then their apparent patience and calmness is 
exhausted. They become enraged, and try by force or other 
unlawful means, to do away with the extraordinary phenomena. 
*This has been sufficiently experienced by Lourdes and other 
celebrated places of pilgrimage. Just as the irritated beast 
rushes at a piece of red cloth, so these persons, too, will soon 
assail the miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, will ridicule the 
foolishness of believing Catholics in general, and the dullness 
of Spaniards in particular. Just let them laugh and mock! He 
laughs best who laughs last! 

But we, dear reader, we will thank our Divine Savior for 
the infinite love and mercy wherewith He subjected Himself to 
the cruel death of the Cross for us. We will show our gratitude 
by clinging all the more firmly to our glorious Catholic faith, 
and living up to this faith all the more faithfully, as loyal 
children of the Catholic Church. 


A Few of the Miracles Observed on the Holy Christ. 


A certain chauffeur brought his master and mistress in 
the automobile to Limpias. While they were praying in the 
church and offering homage to the Holy Christ, he passed his 
time outside with others in scandalously ridiculing their child- 
like faith, and boasted that he no longer believed anything. 
He had no desire even to enter the church, but finally did 
so, just to please his master, as it did not cost him any trouble. 
With a shameless and contemptuous expression on his face, the 
chauffeur stared at the Divine Image. Suddenly he fell to the 
floor, pale as death, and with a loud voice cried out, “Pardon!” 
The Holy Christ, as the man confessed later, had replied 
with a glance “for him alone,” which made the _ blood 
curdle in his veins. Some kind people picked him up and 
carried him into the car which his master now guided himself. 
(The Madrid Catholic Weekly, Aug. 23, 1919.) 

From the same source is extracted the following case, which, 
like the preceding is recorded in the chronicles of the church, 
under oath of the person concerned. A pious mother made a 
pilgrimage to Limpias with her unbelieving son. Kneeling at 
the feet of our Savior, she earnestly implored Him to grant her 
son the grace to return to the true faith. The Holy Christ 
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answered her with a tender and consoling glance. She-sees 
the miracle. Her son sees nothing, and for this reason laughs 
all the more at his pious mother. However, his scorn does not 
continue long, for soon the church re-echoes with his cry, 
“Pardon, O my God, pardon!” A single angry look of the Holy 
Christ brought back the son, the infidel, the scoffer, to his moth- 
er, and to the faith of his childhood. 

A count writes regarding the marvels of this wonderful 
Crucifix: “Yesterday the first pilgrimage to Limpias from the 
province Galicia, returned by way of Santander. Thus far, this 
pilgrimage has been the most favored of any that have yet 
taken place. More than two hundred and fifty of the pilgrims 
witnessed the movements of the Holy Christ, who in supreme 
suffering writhed in the agony of death. On this occasion a 
touching conversion took place in the church. For this reason, 
and also on account of the infidelity and indifference which 
many persons display in face of the numerous miracles worked 
almost daily by the Agonizing Savior of Limpias, I, as a firm 
and enthusiastic Catholic, feel myself bound in conscience to 
make this publication. I do not speak of all the miracles that 
have taken place at Limpias, only those witnessed by my wife 
and children. 

“As we five hundred pilgrims were entering the church, my 
children told their mother, that they saw our Lord smile. My 
wife saw nothing, but as the little ones repeated their decla- 
ration, and because she heard around her, now the exclamation 
of grace and mercy, now the loud cry of wonder from those 
who beheld the miracle, she firmly believed that the children 
spoke the truth. 

“Soon after it seemed to her that the Image moved Its 
head. She looked attentively at the Crucifix, fearing, however, 
it might be a delusion. Taking for granted that it was an 
effect of her imagination, she asked the children what they 
were seeing. Both directed their gaze upon our Divine Savior, 
and replied at the same time, ‘He is moving His head from 
one side to the other.’ 

“Late in the afternoon we recited the rosary with many 
other men and women. We knelt at the feet of the Crucified, 
on the steps of the high altar where He is being venerated. 
At the conclusion of the rosary devotion, my daughter, Rose 
Mary, eight years of age, told me that during prayer she had 
seen our Lord move His eyes, bow His head forward, and open 
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and close His lips. We all gazed at one another in mute 
astonishment. A lady called our attention to the absurdity 
with which many ascribe the numerous miracles to the effects 
of an excited imagination, but surely the age of the child, and 
her sincerity excludes every such suspicion.” (Sarria, Lugo, 
Oct. 26, 1919. The Marquis de Ugenda. El Debate of Madrid.) 


Alone in the Silence of Night. 


Here is the account of a Capuchin, the sanctity of whose 
calling, his conscience and duty, lead him to speak thus: “I 
speak openly and sincerely. Neither on the first day when the 
miracle was perceived, nor after a considerable lapse of time, 
during which I made repeated visits, could I notice anything 
extraordinary about the Crucifix. I longed to see with my own 
eyes, what many others declared they had seen, so I resolved 
to remain one night alone in the church. With permission of 
the Reverend pastor, I carried out my resolution on the night of 
the second of June. I had asked the sacristan for a ladder, in 
case I should need it. The holy Image was illuminated with 
electric lights, and I kept my eyes upon it as much as possible. 
As I was praying I observed that the eyes and lips were 
moving, and that His countenance had assumed an entirely 
different expression than usual. To observe more surely, I 
went first to one place, then to another, but always saw the 
same thing. Not yet satisfied with this, 1 dared to set up the 
ladder, and to climb as high as the Image, in order to see it 
face to face, at a distance of about half a metre. 

“In this position I gazed upon it. That countenance was 
not the usual one of the Christ; these lips opened and closed, 
the eyes turned slowly into different directions, until the dark 
part of the eye was almost wholly concealed above, and only 
the white was visible, as is the case with the dying. 

“And afterwards — I am no longer able to continue my 
description of what I saw and felt. I will but say, that twice 
in my life I believed I was dying, once when I was a student 
and very ill, the second time during that night. My breathing 
ceased, and in order not to drop down to the floor, I had no 
alternative but to embrace Christ on the Cross. After a while 
I recovered and saw the Image in its ordinary state. Then I 
descended and observed nothing more. 

“*And the impression you received, was it not caused by that 
movement, which according to your assertion you had perceived ?’ 
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“No; what was here concerned was something mysterious 
that I cannot reveal.” 

“*And why do you not wish to tell us?’ 

“You know what happened to St. Paul, of which he said 
that he was rapt in the third heaven, without knowing whether 
in the body or out of the body, and that he saw things not 
granted to man to relate. The same I say to you.” 

“And what do you think all these miracles signify?’ 

“At first I feared they were forebodings of some terrible 
chastisement for the crimes of men, as happened some years 
ago in Martinique, and which had previously also been an- 
nounced by the mouth of an image. But now I am convinced 
that all originates in the infinite mercy of God, which never 
becomes exhausted, and despite all wickedness, desires to 
snatch the world from its blindness at any cost.” 

“To you think these miracles will continue ?’ 

“Yes, I think so, and even that the Holy Christ will yet 
speak.” 

We were told that He has already spoken, that a child 
heard Him say in Latin these words: “Parce Domine, parce 
populo tuo — Spare, O Lord, spare Thy people.” These words 
the child reported to have heard in Latin, although, naturally, 
the little one could not have understood them. The child also 
declared to have heard these words: “Lord, into Thy hands 
I commend My spirit.” 

It is true, the child declares this and swears that he heard 
these words. This testimony, however, does not yet suffice, 
and our Lord will yet speak more plainly. (Semana Catolica, 
Aug. 16, 1919.) 


Testimonies of Physicians and Students. 


Let us hear some testimonies of doctors and medical ~ 
students. 

“I am only following the advice of many friends,” says a 
doctor, “in publishing the miracle I saw. I do so gladly and 
gratefully for the grace that I received from the Holy Christ 
of Limpias. I shall relate in a simple manner what I perceived 
with my own eyes. First, however, 1 must establish the fact, 
that my mind was not under the influence of any fancy, be- 
cause I did not believe in the miracle when I went there. 

“At the most touching part of the sermon, which was 
given during Mass by Rev. Father Vazquez, it happened that 








76 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


a few women began to scream and cry out, they saw the 
miracle. My doubts were now even stronger than before, and 
I was confirmed in my opinion that it was all imagination and 
delusion, and with this firm conviction I left the church. At 
table, my brother assured me that he had seen the Holy Christ 
moving His eyes. But as I refused to believe him, he asked 
me to come with him at once to the church, as only a few 
people were there. It was half past one in the afternoon. To 
please him I went, accompanied by a friend who happened to 
be with us at the time. 

“Scarcely had I stepped into the church, and looked at 
the Christ, when I saw that He moved His mouth, as though 
He were speaking just naturally. I looked more carefully, and 
saw that He turned His eyes in different directions. There- 
upon I placed myself on the right side of the church, beside 
the sacristy. I gazed again at the Holy Christ, and saw that 
He looked toward the side opposite me, then threw at me a 
terrible, piercing glance! I trembled and could not help but 
cast down my eyes. When my excitement had subsided, I 
looked at Him again, and saw that He looked in a direction 
to His right, at the same time bowing and turning His head 
in such amanner, that I could perceive the back of His crown. 
Again He bowed His head and remained in the ordinary 
position of the Image. Once more He fixed on me a glance 
similar to the one before, which made such an impression on 
me, that I was forced to leave the church. All this happened 
in about four minutes. 

“My emotion was so great, that I could not return to 
the church until five o’clock. Once more I placed myself be- 
side the altar, and looking at the Holy Christ, I saw His 
face and breast gradually assuming a very dark blue color. 
His eyes moved now to the right, now to the left, now up- 
ward, now downward. His lips were a little parted, as though 
He had difficulty in breathing. This lasted about fifteen to 
twenty minutes. I noticed at the same time that when He 
looked toward the left, His gaze rested for a time as though 
on a fixed point, and that when He looked down, His eyes 
gradually lowered and finally closed entirely. At the same 
time He closed His mouth, while an expression of pain and 
resignation lay on His countenance, which touched me exceed- 
ingly. I saw also, that over the left eyebrow a wound was 
forming, from which Blood pressed through the eyebrow, 
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and fell on the eyelid. Thereupon I saw another drop of 
Blood fall from the crown and roll down the face. I could 
easily distinguish this, because the Blood was a light red, and 
contrasted distinctly against the dark blue color of the face. 
After that I saw Blood falling copiously from the crown upon 
the shoulders, but without touching the face. The lips parted 
farther than before, and a white mass like foam issued there- 
from. 

“At this instant a Dominican ascended the pulpit. The 
Holy Christ gazed at him steadily for five or six minutes, then 
closed His eyes and mouth, and remained thus all during the 
sermon. When the Father concluded with these or similar 
words, ‘And now, O Holy Christ of the Agony, give us Thy 
blessing,’ Christ opened His eyes, smiled, and bowed His head 
as though He were blessing us. At the same moment someone 
asked me whether I dare swear to what I had seen. Imme- 
diately I wanted to say, yes, for I was still beholding the 
miracle, but I refrained from it and deliberated whether it 
were prudent or not. Then I saw that the Holy Christ, who, 
as if wishing to prove to me what I had seen, again opened 
His mouth, and Blood and foam poured forth copiously be- 
tween the parted lips. At the same time His chin grew deathly 
pale, after which, like one dying, He directed His eyes upward 
with His last strength, so that only the whites were visible. 

“Thereupon I considered it my duty to testify by a sacred 
oath to all I had perceived, and this was done in the sacristy 
of the church.” Ribadesella, July, 1919. Heriberto de la Villa. 


Diario de Navarra, July, 20, roto. To be concluded. 


Our announcement made in the June issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
has called forth congratulations from hundreds of our friends. All are so glad to 
know that from May 1920 the magazine will be published every month! The 
raise of price from 50-cents to $1.00, they consider a natural consequence of the 
high co&t of paper and printing material. Indeed, many express their surprise that 
we can publish such a periodical every month at this low rate. A few overlooked 
the announcement and renewed their subscription at the former price. We will be 
grateful to receive the small amount Still due on their subscription as it will enable 
us to meet the heavy expenses for paper. 


MILWAUKEE — I have just received the June number of ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ It 
is splendid. I would not take $10.00 for it if | could not get another. I am so glad to hear 
that you are going to issue the magazine every month hereafter. 


ST. PAUL — When [ read in your last issue of ““Tabernacle and Purgatory” that henceforth the 


dear little book will be issued monthly, my happiness was indeed great. I subscribe to several 
Catholic magazines, and if the time should ever come when I would be unable to subscribe to 
them any longer — ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” I would cling to as long as I could. From it 


I have learned much concerning our holy Faith that I never knew before. 

















First Paschal Celebration at Jerusalem. 


The Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich continued. 





DURING the night I saw something wonderful. There was 
a great wind-storm that night in the Holy Land, and I saw 
Jesus with several other persons praying. He prayed with 
outstretched hands for aversion of the danger. From there 
I had a glance at the Sea of Galilee, and saw a great tempest 
on the sea, and the boats of Peter, of Andrew and Zebedee, in 
great danger. I saw the apostles sleeping peacefully in Beth- 
ania; only their servants were on the ships. But I saw, while 
Jesus stood praying, an apparition of him also there on 
the ships, now on this one, now on that one, now on the sea. 
It seemed as though He were laboring, as though He were 
holding back, as though He were averting. It was not Himself 
personally, because I did not see Him moving. He stood a little 
more elevated than those in distress. He hovered. But the 
people did not see Him, it was His spirit working on in prayer. 
He helped them. Perhaps the men in the boats had believed 
in Him and invoked His aid. 

During the following night I saw Him again praying with 
outstretched arms, and how He appeared again on Lake Genes- 
areth, aiding in a storm. This time the distress was much 
greater. I saw that Jesus placed His hand on the helm 
without being seen by the helmsman. 


Jesus on His Way to Bethania. 


Jesus took farewell of His Mother alone, and then greeted 
the others. I have seen that when meeting His Mother, or 
bidding her farewell, Jesus embraced her if they were alone; 
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otherwise He would take her hand and incline lovingly. Mary 
wept. She still appeared very young, but was refined and tall. 
She had a very high forehead, a well shaped nose, very large 
eyes modestly cast down, very beautiful reddish lips, a pleasing 
brownish complexion with rosy cheeks. 

Jesus is on His way to Bethania. Lazarus receives Him 
on His estate at Thirza. Everywhere here, Lazarus is held 
in great esteem,-and is considered a very wealthy and pious, 
yea, enlightened man. His conduct also is much distinguished 
from that of all the others. He is very earnest and says very 
little; but when he speaks, he does so gently, and yet with weight, 

I see Jesus with eighteen companions, on a mild, bright 
night, journeying along. They walk two and two, one group 
before Jesus and one behind Him. Jesus frequently stops, 
speaks or prays. On the evening before the Sabbath, I saw 
them come into the lodging of the shepherds. All during the 
Sabbath, Jesus with His disciples remained among these shep- 
herds, who were very happy and greatly touched. Jesus, too, 
seemed more cheerful among these innocent, simple people. 

After the Sabbath, Jesus journeyed to Bethania, four 
hours’ distance from the shepherds’ place. Jesus lives in the 
house of Lazarus. On the morning after His arrival, Martha 
went to Jerusalem to inform Mary Marcus that Jesus and her 
brother were coming to Mary’s house. Toward noon, Jesus 
arrived with Lazarus. Veronica, Johanna Chusa and Susanna 
were present at the repast, with the disciples of Jesus and 
John from Jerusalem, in all, about nine men. Jesus spoke of 
the nearness of the kingdom of God, of His mission, of following 
Him, and even obscurely of His Passion. The house of John 
Marcus is outside of the city, opposite Mount Olivet. 

In the evening, Jesus and Lazarus went together to Beth. 
ania. Here and there people in Jerusalem already speak of 
Him saying, “The new Prophet of Nazareth is in Bethania.” 
Many are glad that He is coming, others are vexed. The 
people and some pharisees were standing in the gardens and 
along the road, waiting to see Him pass. They may have heard 
by chance, or sought out the information in Bethania, that He 
was coming to the city. However, no one addressed Him. 
Some withdrew timidly behind the hedges and looked after 
Him. They said to one another, “This is the Prophet of Naz- 
areth, the Son of Joseph, the carpenter.” 

The following day Jesus was in Jerusalem near the temple, 
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in the house of Obed, Simeon’s son. He spoke very lovingly 
and earnestly of the nearness of the kingdom of God. He has 
not yet been in the temple. He goes about with great tranquil- 
lity, and usually wears a long white knitted garment. It isa 
prophet-garment. Frequently Jesus appears quite ordinary, 
attracts no attention and is easily lost sight of. At other times 
His appearance is altogether unusual. Then His countenance 
is luminous and supernatural. In the evening He returned to 
Bethania. On this evening Nicodemus came to Lazarus in 
Bethania, and listened to the teaching of Jesus. 

The next morning Jesus went to Simon, the pharisee, who 
gave a banquet at which Nicodemus, Lazarus, the disciples of 
John and the disciples from Jerusalem were gathered. Martha 
and the women from Jerusalem were also present. Nicodemus 
speaks very little in the presence of Jesus. He is reserved and 
only listens with wonder. Joseph of Arimathea is outspoken 
and occasionally asks questions. Simon, the pharisee, is not 
evil-minded, but wavering. He takes the part of Jesus on 
account of friendship with Lazarus, but at the same time keeps 
on good terms with the pharisees. 

During this banquet, Jesus: spoke much about the accom- 
plishment of the prophecies, of the little attention men pay to 
the fulfillment of the times. “It is thirty years,” he said, “and 
who except a few simple people, still remembers that three 
Kings like an army from the East, followed a star with childlike 
confidence, came and sought a new-born King of the Jews, and 
found a poor Child of poor people? Three days they were 
here! Had they come to the child of a distinguished sovereign, 
they would not so easily have been forgotten.” But He did 
not say that this Child was Himself. 

Accompanied by Lazarus and Saturnin, Jesus went to the 
homes of several pious sick persons of the laboring class in 
Bethania, and healed about six of them. He told those whom 
He cured to go out-of-doors and sit in the sun. Thus far there 
has been no tumult in Bethania on account of Jesus. Lazarus 
who is highly esteemed, helps to control the people. 


Jesus in the Temple. 


The following day, Jesus, with Lazarus, Saturnin, Obed and 
other disciples, was present at the Divine worship in the tem- 
ple. The appearance of Jesus in the temple produces a singular 
interior emotion among the Jews. The wonderful part is that 
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each one conceals his emotion, and no one dares to speak to 
others about the impression which our Savior’s appearance 
makes. This was by Divine dispensation to prolong the time 
of our Lord’s mission. Had they spoken to one another, their 
embitterment would have increased. With many a one, hatred 
and rage battle with higher feelings, whilst others have a secret 
desire to know Him better. 

The disciples and many other devout persons were present 
in the house of Lazarus. Jesus said: “Is it not just eighteen 
years since a little Bachir (scholar) disputed so wonderfully 
with scribes in the temple, and they became so embittered 
against Him?” He also related what the little Bachir had taught. 

With Obed who served in the temple, Jesus and the other 
disciples of Jerusalem were in the temple again for the cele- 
bration of the Sabbath. They stood together, two by two, with 
other young Israelites. Jesus wore a white knitted garment, a 
girdle and a white mantle, similar to those worn by Essenians. 
But there was something quite majestic about Him. His clothing 
was singularly clean and appeared very elegant, probably 
because it was worn by Him. From scrolls He sang and prayed 
along with the others. The people were astonished and won- 
dered at Him, but did not speak to Him. Even among them- 
selves they did not speak of Him publicly. But I saw a won- 
derful emotion in the hearts of many. 


Jesus Shows Himself More Freely in the Temple. 


Jesus shows Himself more freely in Jerusalem and in the 
temple. With Obed He advanced forward between the altar 
of sacrifice and the temple, where an instruction was given 
for the priests concerning the Paschal festival and its customs. 
His disciples remained behind in the vestibule of the Israelites. 
The pharisees were greatly vexed to see Him there. He also 
spoke to people on the street. In Bethania Jesus teaches and 
heals publicly. Strangers who were sick were brought to Him. 

He was in the temple again this evening, taught before 
His disciples and other good people of the nearness of the 
kingdom of God, of the Paschal festival and the nearness of 
the accomplishment of all the prophecies and types, and of the 
Paschal lamb itself. He spoke very sharply and earnestly, and 
several priests who were still occupied here and there in the 
temple, were dismayed at His discourses and felt secret indig- 
nation. 
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Jesus was in the temple on the Sabbath, and with Obed 
advanced to the cathedra which He occupied later when He 
taught. Here, priests and levites sat in circles around the 
cathedra from which an instruction was being given. The 
appearance of Jesus had a startling effect upon those who were 
present, especially as He brought forth very pointed objections 
and asked questions which no one could answer. 

Among other things, He said that the time was near when 
the prototype of the Paschal lamb would be fulfilled; then the 
temple and its service would be ended. When they asked Him 
whence He knew this, He replied, His Father had told Him; 
but He did not say whom He meant. As a rule, He spoke 
only in general terms. The pharisees, greatly embittered, yet 
full of astonishment, did not dare to oppose Him. None but 
the priests were permitted in this part of the temple; but He 
went there as a prophet. During the last year He even taught 
there. After the Sabbath, Jesus went to Bethania. 

In the morning Jesus publicly healed many persons who 
had been brought to Bethania. Among them were also strangers 
who had come to the festival, and such as were lame or blind. 
Several men from the temple came to Him, called Him to 
account regarding His conduct, and demanded by what author- 
ity He spoke yesterday in the temple along with the others. 
He answered them very earnestly and again spoke of His 
Father. The pharisees did not dare to approach Him. He 
inspired a feeling of awe, and they knew not who or what He 
really was. Jesus, however, taught the next day again in the 
temple. All the Galilean disciples who had been at the wedding 
of Cana had now come. Mary and the holy women live with 
Mary Marcus. 


Jesus Orders the Venders to Leave the Temple. 


When Jesus came to the temple with all His disciples, He 
saw there many venders of green vegetables, fowl, lambs 
and various kinds of food. With exceeding love and kindness 
He ordered them out of the enclosure of the courtyard of the 
worshipers, far back into the courtyard of the heathens. He 
gently rebuked them, saying this was very improper, especially 
the bleating of the lambs and bellowing of the cattle. He, Himself 
with the disciples, assisted them to carry their tables and find 
places for them in the outer court. 

The same day Jesus healed many sick strangers from 
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Jerusalem. The crowd in Jerusalem is astonishingly great. 
When our Lord was again in the temple with His disciples, He 
once more ordered the venders out. All the entrances were 
open on account of the time being near for killing the 
Paschal lambs, and many venders had again pressed forward 
to the vestibule of the worshipers. Jesus ordered them back 
and shoved away their tables. It was done more forcibly than 
the previous time. The disciples cleared the things away 
before Him, but there was a bold class among the venders 
who assumed a defiant attitude and opposed our Lord with 
violent gestures. Jesus Himself with one hand shoved back a 
table. They could do nothing against Him. 

Soon the place was vacated, and everything cleared away 
as far as the outer court. He said warningly that He had 
ordered them away kindly twice, but should He find them here 
again He shall use force. The most insolent called out abusive 
language after Him saying: What presumption is this of the 
Galilean, the disciple of Nazareth! They were not afraid of 
Him. 

Hereupon the clearing away began. During this time 
many people who admired Jesus stood around. The pious 
Jews approved of what He had done and praised Him as He 
walked away in the distance. Some called out: The Prophet 
of Nazareth! The pharisees felt angry and humiliated. Some 
days previous they had secretly admonished the people to pay 
no attention to the Stranger during the feast, not to run after 
Him, and to speak little about Him. The people, however, 
are daily taking more notice of Him, for there are now a great 
many here whom He has taught or healed. 

On leaving the temple, Jesus had healed, in one of the 
courtyards, a paralytic who had called upon Him. This man 
went into the temple joyfully praising Jesus, and thereby 
created a great sensation. John the Baptist is not coming 
to the festival. He is not really a Law-Jew, and not at all 
like other men. He is like a voice clothed in flesh. But 
many come to him now for baptism, because so many people 
are now journeying to Jerusalem. 


Eating of the Paschal Lamb. 


In the evening everything became very quiet in Jerusalem. 
People were busy in their homes, purging out the leaven and 
preparing the unleavened bread. All utensils were covered. 
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This was done also in the home of Lazarus on Mount Sion, 
where Jesus and His disciples were to eat the Paschal lamb. 
Jesus Himself was there, taught concerning it, and everything 
was performed under His direction. It was not done with 
such scrupulous exactness as among the other Jews. 

The next day Jesus was not in the temple, but at Bethania. 
I had to think, when so many venders had again pushed for- 
ward into the temple, if He were here now, it would fare 
badly with them. In the afternoon the Paschal lambs were 
killed in the temple. This was done skilfully with indescribable 
order. Every one carried his Paschal lamb on his shoulders. 
All stood very orderly, and each one had plenty of room. 
Lazarus, Obed and Saturnin, killed the three lambs which 
Jesus and His friends ate. The meal took place in the house 
of Lazarus on Mount Sion. 

Relatives and disciples from Galilee stood around Jesus; 
around Obed and Lazarus, the disciples from Jerusalem; around 
Saturnin, the disciples of St. John. All together there were 
more than thirty persons. 

They also sang psalms and consumed all of the Paschal 
lamb quickly while standing. Later on they reclined at table. 
But it was somewhat different from the manner in which the 
Jews ate. Jesus interpreted everything to them, and they 
omitted all kinds of pharisaical customs. Jesus carved the three 
lambs and served at table. He said, He did this now as a 
servant. Afterwards they remained together until night, sing- 


ing and praying. 
Driving Out the Venders. 


Jesus and His disciples had spent most of this night in 
prayer in the house of Lazarus on Mount Sion. They slept 
little. Already at daybreak they went up to the temple which 
was illuminated by many lamps. From every direction people 
began to come with their sacrifices. With His disciples Jesus 
was teaching in a courtyard. Again a large crowd of venders 
stood close to the vestibule of the worshipers and women. 
They were scarcely a few steps from the praying people. But 
when more dealers came along, Jesus ordered them back and 
told those who stood there to leave. They refused and called 
on the near-by guards for protection. The latter informed the 
sanhedrim, as they themselves dared not take measures. Jesus 
commanded the venders to leave, but they were insolent and 
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obstinately resisted. He drew from His garment a switch made 
of rushes or thin willows, pushed back a ring, whereby one 
half loosened into a number of strands like a scourge. Thus 
He pressed forward toward the venders, overthrew their tables 
and drove the obstinate men before Him. His disciples walked 
ahead on either side of Him, pushing and shoving everything 
away. A crowd of priests now came from the sanhedrim, and 
called Jesus to account: who had given Him the right of pro- 
ceeding here in this manner? He told them, although the Most 
Holy had departed from the temple, which is nearing its de- 
struction, it is nevertheless a sanctified place where the prayers 
of so many just are being directed to God. It is not a place 
for usury, for fraud and the tumult of low trading. When He 
said He was commissioned by His Father, they asked Him who 
was His Father. He replied: He had no time now to explain 
this, nor would they understand it. Therewith He turned from 
them and continued to drive out the venders. 

Two crowds of soldiers had arrived, and the priests did 
not dare to do anything against Jesus, for they themselves 
were ashamed of the disorder. Many people also had assembled 
who approved of the Prophet’s action, so the soldiers themselves 
had to take hold and clear away the vender-tables, the over- 
thrown stands and wares. In this manner Jesus and the dis- 
ciples put out the venders to the farthest outer courtyard. 
Those who were gentle and sold doves, small loaves and other 
necessary refreshments, Jesus allowed to remain. This took 
place about seven or eight o’clock in the morning. 

Another day, a great excitement was caused when Jesus 
healed about ten paralytic and dumb persons, for those whom 
He cured filled the air with their jubilation. He was again 
called to account. He answered them very sharply, and the 
people became still more enthusiastic about Him. With His 
disciples He listéned after the Divine services to an instruction 
in one of the temple halls. The discourse was on the book of 
Moses. He repeatedly raised objections, for here was a kind 
of school where they were allowed to dispute. Jesus silenced 
all, and gave an entirely different interpretation. 


Mary in Tears and Anxiety. 


During all these days, Jesus was scarcely ever with His 
Mother. All day she was with Mary Marcus in tears, arixiety 
and prayer, on account of the sensation caused by her Son. 
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Jesus spent the Sabbath with Lazarus at Bethania, whither He 
withdrew after the excitement caused by His healing in the 
temple. After the Sabbath, the pharisees sought Him in the 
house of Mary Marcus in Jerusalem, in order to arrest Him. 
They did not find Him, however, but they roughly commanded 
His Mother and other holy women to leave the city. There- 
upon the Mother of Jesus and the other women were very 
sorrowful. Weeping they hastened to Martha in Bethania. 

Despite this outward persecution, Nicodemus, through the 
mediation of Lazarus, came during these days to Jesus, who 
during the night lay beside him on the ground teaching. 
Before daybreak Jesus went to Jerusalem with Nicodemus, to 
the house of Lazarus on Mount Sion. Here Joseph of Arimathea 
came to Him likewise. He spoke to them; they humbled 
themselves before Him, declared they fully realized that He 
was more than a human being, and vowed to serve Him 
faithfully to the end. But Jesus commanded them to be re- 
served. They begged Him to remember them in love. 

After that all the disciples came who had eaten the Pasch 
with Jesus. He gave them counsels and orders for the future. 
They shook hands and wept, and wiped their tears with the 
narrow strip of cloth worn about their neck, and which they 
also wrapped around their head. To be continued. 


Divine Characteristics of the Enthronement. 





Second Conference of Father Matheo in the Trappist 
Monastery of Sept-Fons. 


TO BE DIVINE, a work must bear three characteristics: 
contradiction, fruitfulness and holiness. 

1. Contradiction. A work not born on Calvary, comes not 
from God. No learned treatise is here necessary, says Father 
Matheo. I content myself with expressing the fundamental 
idea, then at once pass over to deeds. No other eloquence is 
at my disposal. — Now follows the practical example which he 


‘related to us. 


When he visits a country in order to introduce the work 
of Enthronement, the first bishop to whom he applies, receives 
him rather coolly. “Our city is very devout,” His Lordship 
tells Father Matheo briefly. “There are already so many asso- 
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ciations, etc., here that they crowd one another. I really do 
not know whether there is still room for yours. But since you 
have a letter from the Pope, and are so persistent, I allow 
you to make an attempt.” 

A similar reception is given him by the Vicar General. 
“What are your ideas?” 

“I have but one, Lord Vicar General: Oportet illum reg- 
nare — He must reign!” 

“What folly to have chosen the largest church in the city! 
A little chapel would certainly have sufficed for the one hun- 
dred or one hundred and fifty persons who may come to hear 
you. I am really curious. I shall be present.” 

The day arrives; the church is overflowing. The emotion 
of the people is very great. Jesus speaks to their souls. Next 
morning the Vicar General said to Father Matheo, “It is a 
mystery to me! I reached the church ten minutes before the 
sermon and could not enter anymore. What means did you 
employ to draw such a crowd?” 

“None other, Very Reverend Vicar, than a short advertise- 
ment in a modest paper.” 

After this conference, a circle of ladies formed a secretariate 
at one of the convents of the city. They decided to send 
letters, circulars, tracts, etc., to all the bishops of the country. 
A week, passed. Father Matheo calls at the convent. 

“No reply yet, Venerable Mother ?” 

“Yes, Father, but I had not the courage to inform you. It 
is too sad.” 

“Oh, just tell me.” 

“Father, the most influential bishop has sent back every- 
thing we mailed him.” 

“Deo gratias! Call your sisters together, Mother Superior, 
we shall go to the chapel and recite the ‘Magnificat’ three 
times in thanksgiving for this lash. And you shall see, all will 
be well.” 

Ten days later, the same bishop sent an urgent appeal to 
Father Matheo asking him to come and organize the work of 
Enthronement in his diocese. “No doubt,” wrote His Lordship, 
“the work comes from God. We must begin at once.” He 
himself had the Enthronement performed in his own residence, 
in presence of Father Matheo. 

2. Fruitfulness. A new pastor is appointed to a parish of 
Brazil which numbers more than 40,000 souls. He finds there 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 89 


only thirty or forty women who make their Easter duty. De- 
spairing of ever converting these parishioners, the priest is about 
to resign his office, when he receives a letter written by that 
little girl in Chile, of whom Father Matheo spoke in his first 
conference. This letter proves a God-send to the disconsolate 
pastor. Aided by his assistant priest, he at once sets to work. 
A few families have the Enthronement performed in their 
homes. Others follow. After ten months’ labor, the parish 
numbers 1700 Easter Communions. That result was surely 
splendid, but the fervor increased still more. In time there 
were 1700 daily Communions. So happy was the zealous pastor 
that he wished to make a pilgrimage to Rome, in order himself 
to acquaint the Holy Father of this truly wonderful success. 

Father Matheo preached at Haarlem, Holland. Everyone 
was astonished to hear him tell of the remarkable conversions 
he had seen effected. One only of the audience was not sur- 
prised. This was the pastor. “Since I began the Enthronement 
in my parish,” he said, “I have seen with my own eyes miracles 
similar to those of which Father Matheo speaks.” 

In the Republic of Columbia, where masonry had long been 
very powerful, the Enthronement was begun. six years ago. 
And now? Congress has passed a law declaring the feast of 
the Sacred Heart a national holiday. The president personally 
conducted the Enthronement in the hall of congress, and 
recently the minister of public education and justice, ordered 
the Enthronement to be performed in all the schools, and that 
it should be renewed every Friday by a special prayer. Behold 
the finger of God! How then can one doubt of these miracles 
taking place in other countries, likewise, if there the children 
pray and bring sacrifices for the triumph of the Sacred Heart? 

3. Holiness of the Work. Just one example. We could 
mention hundreds. A lady, one of the most zealous promoters 
of the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart, was unable to have 
the Enthronement at her own home on account of her aged 
father. He was a mason, “worshipful master” of the lodge, and 
a member of the Scottish rite. After some time, however, love 
for his daughter overcame his prejudice, and to show his goodwill 
he permitted her to have the Enthronement. He assisted at the 
solemnity standing. 

The next Friday, Father Matheo addressed to him the 
following lines: “My dear Mr. N., as a reward for my favor to 
your daughter last week, I merely ask this of you: come to 
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me this evening for confession. I ask this, however, in the 
name of Jesus, the King of Love.” 

The trial was more than daring. But this procedure had 
effected a wonderful conversion several years before in a similar, 
but far more difficult case, so there was reason for bravery in 
this instance. The year previous, this man had been obliged 
to undergo an operation — he went to a Protestant hospital as 
he did not wish to be bothered by a Catholic priest. Before 
the operation, his daughter had asked as a last favor to be 
permitted to call in a priest for just five minutes. In place of 
a reply, her father in sheer anger, seized her by the arm, and 
thrust her out of the door, exclaiming, “Never! never! never!” 

The note penned by Father Matheo was handed to this 
man after dinner. His wife and daughter who knew its contents 
expected a violent scene. Nothing of the kind happened. The 
man read the letter; — he grew pale; — stared a few moments 
into vacancy, then rising said, “I have urgent duties to attend. 
I shall withdraw to my room. No one should disturb me.” 

At five o’clock he appears before Father Matheo, falls on 
his knees and says amid sobs, “Is it possible! I, at the feet of 
a priest!” Having composed himself somewhat, he continues, 
“Father, I knew beforehand that emotion would hinder my 
speaking. I have therefore written my confession.” Handing 
the Father a note-book, he said, “Please read it aloud.” The 
confessor does so, while the aged man exclaims from time to 
time, “Yes, I love Jesus with my whole heart !” 

After imparting absolution, Father Matheo advises his 
penitent to prepare himself, that in fifteen days he may be 
permitted to receive his first Holy Communion. At these words 
the old man, who is still on his knees, rises — “O Father, do 
not say that! Say that I may receive Holy Communion tomor- 
row. I thirst for Him!” Marveling at this powerful effect of 
Divine grace, Father Matheo cannot refuse. The happy convert 
hastens to the telephone to inform the vice-worshipful master 
of the lodge that he, the master, has just been to confession, and 
invites him as well as all the other masons of the city, to be 
present at his first Holy Communion on the following day. — 

Not long ago, Father Matheo received a letter from this 
man who is sixty-eight years old. “Reverend Father,” he wrote, 
“I have become an apostle for my two brothers. I am happy 
to inform you that they have just gone to confession, and to- 
morrow I shall accompany them to their first Holy Communion.” 








A Youthful Saint of Our Own Time. 





FEW teachers live to see a former pupil canonized! Sel- 
dom a spiritual director'lives to recite the office of a penitent 
and offer the Holy Sacrifice in honor of a spiritual son! Yet, 
such is the privilege of Rev. P. Norbert, C. P., novice-master 
of St. Gabriel of Our Lady of Sorrows, who on May 13th was 
raised to the honors of the altar. A study of this youthful 
saint’s life is most encouraging, for it reveals nothing but 
what we can imitate. Gabriel in life-time never worked a 
miracle, nor did he do anything extraordinary. 

Francis Possenti, the eleventh of thirteen children, was 
born March 1, 1838 in Assisi, Italy. He was baptized the same 
day at the font where, six hundred years before, the great St. 
Francis had been made a child of God. When about four years 
old, Francis lost his pious mother. Although very young, he 
ever cherished loving memories of that saintly parent who 
first taught him to think of God and love Him above all things. 

Signor Possenti obtained the services of a prudent lady to 
manage his household and care for his children. At this early 
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age, Francis did not give many signs of his future sanctity. He 
was quick to anger, giddy and prone to disobey. His unruly 
temper would show itself when he was corrected, but the boy’s 
anger would soon cool, and he would return in tears to beg 
his father’s pardon. Despite these faults, his kindness made 
him a general favorite at home and among his playmates. He 
showed unusual sympathy for the poor, and would deny him- 
self to relieve them. 

The education of Francis, begun at home, was continued 
by the Christian Brothers and completed at the Jesuit College 
at Spoleto. He possessed a brilliant intellect; his talents won 
for him honors and distinctions. Yet he was always simple, 
cheerful and unassuming. Toward the end of his college years, 
Francis indulged rather freely in novel-reading and theatre- 
going — dangerous pastimes for one of his age. This he later re- 
gretted very much. However, his brother says that he never failed 
in modesty and reserve. His companions could never detect 
anything vulgar in his conduct. What preserved him from evil 
amidst these dangers? It was his fidelity to his religious duties. 
Francis never neglected to pray the rosary daily. He assisted 
at Mass each morning, received the Sacraments frequently, 
and was especially devoted to the Passion of our Lord. Ven- 
eration for the Mother of God was deeply rooted in his heart, 
and we shall see how it was through Our Lady that God effected 
his sanctification. 

For some years Francis had felt a’ call to the religious life, 
but he postponed making the step. Twice he was dangerously 
ill, and each time he was cured on promising to become a 
religious. Still he resisted grace and delayed. Less than a 
month before the close of his college days the turning point 
came. Francis assisted at a procession, more through curiosity 
than from piety, as he afterwards avowed. The statue of Our 
Lady was being carried, and as the image was borne past, 
Francis raised his eyes. Through the eyes of the statue, Mary 
cast upon him a glance that pierced his heart as with a dart 
of fire. At the same time, deep within his soul he heard the 
words: “Why! thou art not made for the world! What art 
thou doing in the world? Hasten! become a religious!” That 
interior voice stirred his inmost soul. Now he felt a longing 
desire to follow his vocation. 

Francis was courted by society; his talents had gained for 
him first place among the young men of the Jesuit College. 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 93 


Everyone predicted a brilliant career for him in the world. The 
day he was graduated from college was a day of special triumph 
for Francis, but his father alone knew that it was to be his 
last day at home. His own family and relatives raised many 
objections against his vocation, but the future saint courageous- 
ly overcame all these temptations, entered the austere Order 
of the Passionists, and was thenceforth known as Gabriel of 
Our Lady of Sorrows. This title he chose for his name from 
a particular love for the Blessed Virgin. 


Gabriel’s Tender Love for Mary. 


It has been asserted, one of the chief causes of Gabriel’s 
sanctity was his tender, fervent devotion to our Blessed Mother. 
Mary was the very soul of his life. His constant desire was 
to meet her approval. Truly, his devotion to the Heavenly 
Mother has scarcely been surpassed by any, even of the greatest 
saints. This wonderful love and veneration manifested itself 
in a thousand different acts. His meditations were made in 
her pierced Heart. Devotion to her clothed all his virtues and 
led him in so short a time to the height of religious perfection. 
Sometimes, forgetting the presence of his companions, he would 
murmur in an undertone: “Maria mia!” and his face would 
light up with joy. 

Gabriel spoke of Our Lady’s sorrows very often. She was 
his predominant thought, his heart, his all. “My heaven,” he 
used to say, “is the dolorous Heart of my dear Mother!” In 
his associations with his companions he sought every means 
to promote this devotion. “When we have a few minutes left 
over from our office,” he would tell his fellow-students, “we 
can employ them to no better advantage than in compassion- 
ating our dear Mother.” If he had a little free time during 
the day, he always used it for this exercise. “Let us not forget 
her anguish and and at the hour of death, she will console 
and assist us,” was his favorite saying. This hope was re- 
alized in the fullest degree. 

During his last illness which he bore with heroic patience, 
Gabriel manifested most touching marks of affection for his 
Mother Sorrowing. Often he would press her picture to his 
parched and burning lips. In his dying moments, he asked 
for an old picture of his, much worn by frequent use. It was 
an image of the crucifixion, with the Blessed Virgin standing 
at the foot of the Cross. Gabriel devoutly kissed it, placed it 
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on his breast, folded his hands across it, and said aloud with 
indescribable confidence and love: “O my Mother! make haste! 
make haste!” 

“He in so short a time became a saint and has had such 
a beautiful death!” exclaimed a brother-religious at the edifying 
death of this angélic youth. Truly, Mary Sorrowful was his 
guide who rescued him from the world, led him so quickly 
up the mount of perfection, and at his peaceful death enclosed 
him securely in the sanctuary of her wounded Heart. 

Gabriel died on the 27th of February, 1862, in the twenty- 
fourth year of his age, and the sixth of his religious life. He 
had not yet been ordained a priest. Marvelous deeds or 
miracles are not met with in his short life, hidden from the 
world. His religious life was made up of trifles, but he knew 
how to ennoble the simplest act by purity of intention. From 
the very beginning of his entrance into the monastery, Gabriel 
determined with all the fervor of his earnest soul to become 
perfect. His superior and companions never saw him violate 
any of the rules deliberately. He attained his end; he became 
perfect; he obtained union with God in a few years. Not by 
vainly longing to do great things, but by performing his ordinary 
actions with a holy intention, and by the practice of a perfect 
interior life. ; 

Contrary to custom, this youthful saint was beatified less 
than fifty years after his death. He was canonized on May 
13th of this present year, after the Church had carefully weighed 
the evidence in favor of his heroic virtue and minutely ex- 
amined the miracles that testify to it. Like another Aloysius, 
St. Gabriel has been given as a model and patron to our Catholic 
youth. 


SO VERY DIFFERENT! 


ON JULY Ist we celebrate the feast of St. Pambo, a monk 
of the Egyptian desert, who died about the year 390. This great 
abbot of numerous monasteries, prayed much, worked hard, 
spoke little, and despised the world which then, as now, was 
wicked and irreligious. St. Melania had an intense desire to 
see this venerated man of God. She undertook the journey 
from Rome to Egypt, and went immediately into the desert. 
Not without satisfaction, she presented Pambo with an alms of 
three hundred pounds of silver for the maintenance of his 
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monasteries. Melania, of course, after the fashion of devout 
women, rightly expected some words of acknowledgment and 
gratitude. But let us hear how she herself, with childlike 
simplicity, relates the incident to Bishop Palladius. 

“After I had reached Alexandria, I went without delay to 
St. Pambo’s hermitage in the Natron Mountains. I took silver 
to the amount of three hundred pounds, and begged the saintly 
hermit to accept some of my wealth. 

“‘Pambo remained seated and calmly continued to weave 
his palm branches. He thanked me in these few words: ‘God 
reward you!’ Then he said to Origen his procurator: “Take 
this and divide it among all the brethren in Libyan and on 
the islands, for these monasteries are very poor.’ 

“I remained standing,’’ continued Melania, “‘because I ex- 
pected some praise in return for my liberal gift. But I received 
nothing of the kind, so I ventured to say, ‘That you may know, 
my lord, how much it is — there are three hundred pounds!’ 

“He didn’t so much as look up from his work, but merely 
answered: ‘Child, He to whom thou givest thy offering needs 
no scale. He who balances the mountains knows exactly how 
much thy silver weighs. Hadst thou given it to me, thou 
wouldst do well to tell me; but having given it to God who 
overlooks not even the two farthings — be silent!’ ’’ 

This was a stinging reproof for Melania, and she never 
forgot it. 

In our days there are people who want to do a great deal 
of good, who wish to accomplish great things for God and the 
Church, but their names must appear in the newspaper, must 
be engraved in letters of gold on the marble altar, or burnt into 
the stained-glass windows of the church. Many a one wishes to 
be a helper of humanity, yes, a generous benefactor, but every- 
body should know it! How different is this spirit from the 
lesson our Lord would teach: “‘When thou dost give alms, let 
not thy left hand know what thy right hand: doth; that thy 
alms may be in secret, and thy Father who seeth in secret will 
repay thee” (Matt. vi. 3,4). By these words we understand 
clearly how pleasing to our Lord are the offerings given in 
secret and how graciously He will repay them. 

Love and compassion have moved many to send us donations 
for the poor stricken convents in Austria and Germany. God 
will certainly reward them bountifully in this life and in eternity, 
for their alms were truly given from the purest motives and 








96 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


“in secret.”’ Till now, many a kind offering has come to us, 
for which we express our deepest gratitude in the name of those 
famine-stricken convents. 

So far we have been enabled to send $5,000 to different 
convents in Vienna and Austria and to the children entrusted 
to their charge. Surely a sum which will mitigate, to some 
extent, their sufferings for at least the next four or five months. 
There are still many more convents in Austria, Tyrol, Bavaria, 
Baden, etc., who stretch out their arms to us and call pleadingly : 
“Help us also, O noble, charitable American hearts! We, too, 
are in dire distress, the like of which has not been known for 
centuries.’’ A nun writes that in consequence of hunger, want 
and privation, eighty out of two hundred and fifty nuns have 
already died a premature death. For years, she writes, their 
food has consisted of wild chestnuts and bread made from the 
bark of trees. The famine is claiming its victims in many 
convents of Austria, Tyrol and Voralberg. 

The publisher of a religious periodical has in many re- 
spects, a great responsibility. Suppose our magazine would 
turn a deaf ear to the pleadings of these destitute nuns and 
these starving children! Suppose it would fail to acquaint its 
readers of their sufferings, and do nothing to aid these innocent 
victims of the war! Would not this be cruelty, and most 
culpable hardheartedness? Whata dreadful account such an 
editor would have to render before the tribunal of God! 
Therefore, dear friends, you will kindly pardon a further call 
for help through the months of July and August. It is our 
earnest desire to collect $10,000 to $15,000 more for their re- 
lief. Up to the present time we have received about $5,000 
which have been sent as stated above, to ten or twelve of 
the most needy convents. Many of our subscribers have 
already done their utmost, others had the best will, but under 
the pressure of business, it escaped their memory; still others 
have overlooked the appeal entirely. 

Many monasteries and secular priests are also in great 
need. Stipends for Mass intentions would assist materially in 
relieving their distress. We send these intentions direct to the 
bishops and superiors of monasteries. 


—_———_____. > @<———— — 
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The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — First Paschal Cel- 
ebration at Jerusalem — Divine Characteristics of the Enthronement 
— A Youthful Saint of Our Own Time — So Very Different ! 


For the Months of July and August 


We recently received the following letter from a lady in Connecticut: ‘‘Many thanks for 
the booklets I received. I feel that I owe you a debt of gratitude for giving us such real treas- 
ures. May God continue to bless your work, which brings His creatures nearer to His own 
Sacred Heart. I could write a paragraph on the effects of each of the booklets on my heart, but 
it will be sufficient to say, one loves our dear Lord and His sweet Mother more dearly for having 
read your little gems.” 


_ From a gentleman in Minnesota: ‘‘I see you have some new booklets out. How about 
sending out some of them at my expense. I surely will be glad to contribute to such a noble 
cause. To say the final word, dear Sisters, whenever it comes to your notice of a place where 
such booklets would be welcome, send them, and I will pay for them.”’ 

Devotion to the Precious Blood. : 
A friend writes: ‘‘For the enclosed I should be glad to receive 
‘ . . 
some of your booklets Devotion to the Precious Blood.’ I 
consider it an inspiring pamphlet and it has given me particular 
devotion to the Precious Blood.” 2 fors5 cents; $2.00 per 100. 


Good St. Ann, Her Power and Dignity. 
Doubtless, many of her clients will welcome this new booklet. 
It extols the virtues and intercessory power of the privileged 
mother of Our Lady. St. Ann isa special patron for Christian 
mothers, and those who venerate her have experienced her 
powerful aid in grave necessities. 5 cts. per copy; $4.00 per 100. 


Little Teresa of the Child Jesus. 


An excellent sketch of the life of this seraph of love, with a 
number of prayers composed by ““The Little Flower” herself. 
We feel sure that this attractive booklet will please and edify 
every reader. 5 cents per copy; $4.00 per 100. 


More Precious than Diamonds. 
This booklet is truly a gem. ‘The most beautiful that can be 
said of the love of God and the value of sanctifying grace is 
written in this booklet An Ohio friend writes: “‘Your booklet 
“More Precious than Diamonds’ is most beautiful; it has done’ 


me a world of good!” 10 cents per cOpy; $8.00 per too. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace. 
A priest from Massachusetts: ‘“‘At your earliest convenience 
send me fifty copies of “Prayer, the Great Means of Grace.’ 
This is certainly a wonderful book. Please congratulate the 
author. Every Catholic should read it Half of the books I 
order I give away gratis just to spread them.” 1ocents per copy; 
$8 oo per I00. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly. 
True doctrine of the Church regarding frequent and daily Holy 
Communion. Arranged in questions and answers to make it 
more easily understood. 5 cents per copy; $3 00 per 100. 


The Fountain of Grace. 
Encouragement for timid souls who have not yet realized the 
value of frequent Communion. Also an abridgment of the 
decree of Pope Pius X. concerning the doctrine and practice 
of the Church regarding the first Holy Communion of children. 
Per copy 5 cents; $3.00 per 100. 


BENEDICTINE CONVENT OF PERPETUAL ADORATION, OLYDE, MO. 





Our Premium Offer 


One New Subscription — A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. 
Benedict, or Scapular Medal. 
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a Picture of the Sacred Heart, 
or of the Blessed Virgin. 


Three New Subscriptions — “The Golden Book,” red edges, 
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Four New Subscriptions — A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee 
Medal of St. Benedict, or a 
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“Adoration Book of the Blessed 
Sacrament,” De Luxe edition, 
printed on fine quality of paper, 
hand bound, real leather, or a 
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ranted to wear twenty years. 


Take your choice of the many beautiful premiums here listed. 
Those who prefer, may have a Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict for 
each New Subscription; for instance, Six, Eight or Ten New Sub- 
scriptions will entitle you to Six, Eight or Ten Gilt Medals. 
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